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set up a lamentable cry of Guacci, Guacci, a name that
sounds like, and means, a small quadruped that prowls about
at night, living on prey; and this same name they haye
given to the Christians! Having entered the huts, we
seized almost all the people that were there, and continued
very vigilant the rest of the night. I may say that I haye
never heard so much crying, especially from the women, as
I did that night, since they thought for certain that we in-
tended to make them all slaves; they threw their heads
about disconsolately, talked grievously together, knocked
their heads on the ground, and with their hands and their
teeth tore our clothes like wild beasts, and spat in our faces;
and truly, if we had not prevented them, some of them
would have killed themselves. So much so, that at dawn,
when their frightful screams subsided, in the best way we
could we sought to appease them, and by signs1 gave them
to understand that we had not gone to their houses for any
other purpose but to seek something to eat, so as to pass on
with our mules to the other sea; and that for the future they
need have no fear, for the king of Castile had commanded
that there should be no more slaves. Thus, and with other
similar words, we somewhat pacified them; but they still
feared some deceit.
In this manner we were provided with bread, fish, fruits,
and the flesh of wild pigs, which in India always have
bristles along the back. In payment we gave them some
knives, a little salt, and would have given them some reals,
but they would not have these, saying that they knew not
what to do with them. So, after resting four days there we
resumed our journey, and one of the Indians, of his own
good will* accompanied us a long way, until he had put us
into the right track. On being asked by us whether there
1 Signs, in such a case, must have formed a miserably lame medium of
communication ; as probably only one party understood what was meant.
(Trans.)